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With eager feeding foftde doth choke the feeder. 
Light vanitie,infatiate cormorant, 

Confuming rpeane! foone prayes vpon it felfe: 

T hit royal 1 throne ofKings, this Sceptred He, * 

Thiscarth ofMaieftie,thisfeateofMars, 

This other Eden.dcmy Paradice, * 

This Eortreflc built by Nature for her felfe, 

Againd infcft.on and the hand of War, - 
This happie-breede of men, this little world, . w 
This precious done fette in the bluer fea>. 

Which ferues it in the office ofa wall, ♦ 

Or as moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againd the enuie of leflTe happier lands. 

This bldled plott'e,this earth,this Realrae,thi$ England, 
This nurfe,this teeming wombe of royall kings, 

Feard by their breeze, and famous by their birth. 
Renowned in ther deedes as far from home. 

For chriftian fcruice and true chiua>/ie. 

At isthefepulchreindubburnelewiy, ’ 

Of the worlds ranfome,ble(Icd Maries fonne: 

This land offuch deere foulcS;this deare dcare land, 
Ocare for her reputation through the world, 

3$ now lcafde out,! die pronouncing it. 

Like toa tenement or pelting Farme. 

England bound in with the triumphant fen, 

Whofc reckie fhoarebcatcs backe the enuious fiege 
Of vvatry Neptune,is now bound in with fhame. 

With inkie blottes, and rotten parchment bonds. 
That England that was wont to conquere others, 
Hath made a fhamefull conqueft of at felfe: 

Ah would thelcandall vaniin with roylife, 

How happie then were my enfuing death? 

Torke T he King is come, deal e mildly with his youth, 
For yong hot colts being ragde,do rage the more. 


Enter the Kvtgeatd J%uetne,&c. 

Qiuene How fares our noble vndc Lancaflei? 

King. What comfort nianJhow lft with aged Gau» fi 
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King Richardthi feptnd. 

Cjiunt Ohovv that name befits mycompofition. 
Old Gaunt indeedc,aod gaunt in being old. 

Within meGriefe hath kept a tedious faft. 

And who abftaines frommeate that is not gaunt? 

For fleeping England long time haue I watcht. 
Watching breedeslcannefledcannefTe is all gaunt: 
The pleafurethat fome fathers feede vpon. 

Is my drift faft. loneane my childrens lookes. 

And therein falling haft thou made me gaunt.* 
Gauht-am ffor the graue, gaunt as a.graue. 

Whole hollow wembe inherites naught but bones. 

King. Can lick men play fo nicely with their names? 

Gaunt No miferie makes fporc ro raockc it felfe. 
Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in re c, 

O mockc my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King Should dying men flatter thofethae hue? 

Gaunt No,no,men liuing flatter thofe that d ie. 

King Thou now a dying fayft thou flattereft me. 

Cjamt Oh no,thou died though I the ficker bee. 

King Iaminhealth,Ibreathc,Ifee thee ill. 

Gaunt Now he that made me knowes 1 fee thee ill, 
111 in my felfe to fee,and in thee, feeing il]. 

Thy death-bed is nolefler then the land, 

W herein thou lieft in reputation ficke. 

And thou too carekdc pacient as thou art, 

Gommitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitionsthat fird wounded thee, 

A thouland flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

Whofe cempafieisno bigger then thy head, 

And yctinraged m fofinalla verge. 

The wafte is no whit lefler then thy land: 

Oh had thy Grandfirc with a Prophets eye. 

Scene how his Conner fonne fhould deftroy his fonnes, 
from forth thy r each he would haue layde thy lfiaiuc » 
Depofingthec before thou wert pofleft. 

Which arrpofTeft now to depofe thy felfe* 

Wby Coofin wert thou regent ofthe worlds 
it were alhamc to let this land by leafe: 





